Lovesick? Girlfriend Problems? 


wWwomonspace presents... 


Loretta Love is presently 
completing a B.A. in 
Psychology, and has ex- 
tensive experience assist- 
ing women with their 
concerns. 


Dear Loretta Love: 


| am writing to you because | am worried 
about my daughter. She is a 25 year old 
university student. She never goes out with 
boys, she spends all her free time with her 
girlfriends. They all have short hair and don’t 
have boyfriends, either. I’m worried — she’s 
career minded, motivated, and very inde- 
pendent — not like a woman is supposed to 
be at all! She even fixes her own car! | never 
know what to say to my friends — all their 
daughters are married or at /east engaged. 
Although she seems very happy with her life, 
| don’t know how to deal with this situation. 
| hope you can give me some advice. 


Sincerely, Mrs. Q. 
Dear Mrs. Q.: 


If you suspect that your daughter may be 
lesbian, you yourselfare going to have to come 
to terms with what this means. She sounds like 
a very well adjusted person who is happy with 
her life. Please try to be tolerant and accepting 
of who she is. The most difficult thing about 
being a parent is realizing that your child is an 
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— taken from the cover of “Lesbian 
Love Stories” , edited by Irene Zahava 


individual with her own 
spirit and mind. No one 
can ever control how 
another person lives. 

/ strongly suggest you 
get in touch with P-FLAG, 


Advice to sa pi a support group for 


parents and friends of lesbians and gays. They 
can be reached by calling the GLCCE office 
at 488-3234. Common Woman Books also 
has some wonderful literature for parents of 
lesbians. | wish you both the best of luck — 
and take heart — your daughter sounds like a 
terrific person. 


Dear Ms. Love: | 
| am a single lesbian woman, in my thirties. 


in the past few months, through a friend, I’ve 


met a woman I’m very attracted to. The problem 
is, | don’t think she’s gay; she is separated from 
her husband. I’ve never asked a heterosexual 
woman out on a date. | get tongue tied every 
time she’s near. What should | do? 

Cathy 


Dear Cathy: 


How do you know she’s heterosexual? 
Maybe she just mistakenly married some guy 
and is lesbian herself. You of all people 
shouldn’t be assuming someone is 
heterosexual. 

Isn’t she giving you the signs? Don’t you 
genuinely like her? Go for it woman — get out 
the wine, flowers, and call the limo— you only 
live once! 


Readers can send their problems to Loret- 


ta Love, c/o Womonspace News, Basement, 


9930 - 106 St., T5K 1C7. 
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Happy Valentine’s Day To You, or Survival of the 
Holiday of Love for the Single Lesbian. 


By Janet C. 


Yes it is back to that day of the year which 
drives florists, candy makers, restauranteurs, 
and card sellers alike crazy, as we all rush in 
to find that perfect gift or moment for that 
special someone in our life. Is it not the dream 
of most lesbians to have a special someone in 
our lives to spend time with, share our feelings, 
cuddle and be intimate with? For a lot of us, it 
is, but, some of us who are single, or recently 
singled, or temporarily separated from our 
partners due to work or scheduled circumstan- 
ces, it can be another day in which we have 
missed a chance for love and excitement. OR 
IS IT22 Well, i’m not going to miss out this year 
and | do not necessarily have to have a partner 
either, and neither do you. Read on and we'll 
figure out what we are going to do. 


First, get rid of the thought that you need 
a partner to have fun. Next, figure out what 
it is you want to do and how much time, 
money and creativity you have to do it with. 
Come on you can do it with a little imagina- 
tion. Come up with what you need to be 
happy on Valentine’s Day. eg: | want a 
romantic dinner, with the company of 
another womyn, flowers, a valentine — oh 
heck why not throw in a romantic bubble 
bath and massage too. 


Okay, now here’s the plan. If | have 
enough money | can go out to a restaurant 
that’s kind of quiet and has a candle lit onthe 
table. You can even invite a friend if you 
want. Surely there’s another womyn who is 
spending the evening alone who would like 
some company. If there’s no friend to invite, 
then take your favourite book to read. If you 
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can’t afford dinner out, then invite some 
womyn over for a Valentine’s Day potluck 
and ask them to cook their favourite roman- 
tic dish. 

Next look after the gift part. Yes you do 
deserve a gift, and there’s nothing wrong 
with going out and buying yourself a valen- 
tine and a flower and whatever else you 
need. Don’t forget valentines for the friends 
you invited over. 


Now for the finale — the romantic bub- 
ble bath. 


Materials needed: bathtub, fluffy towel, 
bathrobe, blanket, bubble bath oil/salts, 
body.lotion cream, candle in holder in dish, 
music tape, battery operated cassette player. 


Next run bath water and put in bath oil or 
salts etc. and set towel and bathrobe close by. 
Set up tape in cassette player and put lit candle 
on a safe secluded spot where it won’t get 
knocked over or splashed on (Keep cassette 
player dry as well.) Now, undress and turn the 
music on and jump in the tub. Relax and read 
your book or drink a non-alcoholic drink to 
keep fluids in you. Fantasize about how you 
want Valentine’s Day to be next year. Once 
you've relaxed enough and before you wrinkle 
up like a prune, gently get out of the tub and 
dry yourself off. Now, find a space where you 
can spread out your blanket and get your 
bathrobe and body lotion. Spend time 
pampering your skin with the lotion — mas- 
saging it in to revitalize your skin and yourself. 
As they say, get to know your body and enjoy 
it! Be proud of it and it will serve you well. | 
hope this has given you some ideas about what 
to do this Valentine’s Day. Good Luck!! 
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Courses For Lesbians 


The Women’s Program and Resource Centre 
is offering the following courses for lesbians. 


Lesbian Sexuality 


For many years the topic of sexuality has 
been one that was not talked about in public. 
Heterosexuality is now talked about but Les- 
bian sexuality is still very much “in the closet”. 
Specifically designed for Lesbians, this 
workshop will provide a safe and non- 
judgmental environment to explore and dis- 
cuss sexual issues. Topics including 
relationships (both past and present), com- 
munication, dating, erotic love, safer sex, our 
bodies, and celibacy will be discussed. The 
workshop will be adapted to participant needs. 


INSTRUCTOR: Deborah Foster 
DATES: Sat. & Sun., Feb. 9 & 
FEE: $86 (Enrollment sree to 20) 


Deborah Foster has a Masters in Family 
Studies, Human Sexuality. She is a sexuality 
educator in Edmonton who has been teaching in 
this field for eight years. 


Lesbian Visibility/Invisibility 


Lesbians have many unique concerns 
and issues. An interwoven theme 
throughout many of these is visibility/in- 
visibility. In this course, we will identify is- 
sues important to us and be actively involved 
in small group exercises and discussion. 
Facilitation will be provided by lesbians 
familiar with areas of: family, sexuality, 
workplace, community, politics, history, and 
culture. The course will proceed in an atmos- 
phere of respect, support and celebration. 


INSTRUCTOR: To be announced 
DATE: 6 Thursdays starting Feb. 14 
FEL $86 (Enrollment limited to 20) 


Other courses of 
interest to womyn: 


Reassessing Career Direction 
DATE: 2 Saturdays, Mar. 2/9 
FEE: $86 

Women’s Self-Defences 


Basic Wen-Do 


DATE: Mar9 & 10 
FEE: $86.00 


Self Care for Women 

DATE: Mar. 23 & 24 
Lifvies of Girls and Womens: 
Reading and Writing Our Lives 


DATE: 8 gansta i starting April 3 

FEE: $104.0 
Assertiveness Workehon 
for Women | 

DATE: Apr. 13 & 14 

FEE: $86.00 
Self-Esteem for Women 

DATE: Apr. 27 & 28 

FEE: $86.00 


For more information, call 492-3093. Your 
registration can be mailed to: Faculty of Exten- 
sion; University of Alberta, 8811 - 111 St. 
Edmonton, T6G 2G4 along with your cheque 
made payable to the University of Alberta. 


Open House 


The Women’s Program and Resource 
Centre will be hosting an open House on 
March 8 in celebration of International 
Women’s Day as well as of the Women’s 
Program and Resource Centre’s 10 Anniver- 
sary. Please join us at 11019 - 90 Avenue 
between 7 and 11 p.m. 
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Deer Counselling Course 


The Gay and Lesbian Community Centre of 
Edmonton will be offering another session of its 
peer counselling course this spring. The course 
will run on Tuesday nights, from 7 - 10 pm, at St. 
Stephen’s College (on campus), for 12 weeks 
starting Feb. 5. 

The course is intended to train womyn and 
men to act as peer counsellors at GLCCE. Since 
there is no counselling service strictly for womyn 
in Edmonton, the only free counselling available 
for womyn is through GLCCE. Unfortunately, 
there is a perennial shortage of womyn counsel- 
lors at GLCCE, so womyn who go there often 
have to see a male counsellor. GLCCE is strongly 
encouraging more womyn to take the course 
(several have signed up for this session, so you 
won't be the only womon), so that they can meet 
their goal of having one male and one female 
counsellor on duty every night. People who take 
the course are asked to make a commitment to 
work at GLCCE after they graduate. 

| took the first half of the course last fall. tt 
was intense but fun. The classes combine some 
basic theory about the counselling process with 


Tum on Your 
Word Processor 


The Womonspace Newsletter commit- 
tee is in need of both creative submissions 
as well as energetic people to help lay out 
and edit out monthly newsletter. If you are 
interested or have any inquiries, please con- 
tact Wray at 479-4855. Newsletter meetings 
are held at the Womyn’s Building on the 
Sunday after the dance at 3:00 p.m. 


lots of practice. Each week, one issue (coming 
out, spirituality, etc.) is discussed and one coun- 
selling skill is taught. Students are paired off and 
one acts as the counsellor while the other is the 
client. The client is not role-playing — you are 
expected to use the practice sessions as an op- 
portunity to work on your own issues. This makes 
the practice much more realistic. Often, your 
practice session will be observed by an instructor 
who will give feedback on your use of the coun- 
selling skills. The skills — active listening, 
focussing, clarifying, etc. — seem simple- 
minded at first, but they turn out to be very 
difficult to master. Many of the techniques are 
things that people who are good with people do 
naturally, at least some of the time. Not being 
naturally good with people, | found it very useful 
to be taught the techniques explicitly and to be 
critiqued on my progress. A bonus of the course 
is that the skills are just as helpful in real life as 
in a counselling session. 

For more information or to register, call 
GLCCE (488-3234 and ask for David, John, or 
Jarrett. There is a $15 charge for the course. 


Eesbian Moms = Your’re not alone 


Anyone interested in forming an informal lesbian parent group, call Lisa at 465-6546. 
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Touchstone 


by Deb Nousek 

You are sitting cross-legged on the floor 
at Nora’s solstice party, eyes focussed on the 
womyn beside you, two of them, a couple. 
They are telling you of their recent holiday, 
visiting friends in the U.S. You have just 
returned from a conference there and are 
comparing notes. | have seen you before, at 
dances, readings, the bar. You are often with 
many people, a group of your close friends, 
and so | do not approach you, perceiving 
myself unable to break through your circle. 

But it is like any other group, my group 
even, changing only by invitation. We op- 
pose penetration of the inner circle as vehe- 
mently as we oppose the penetration of men. 
Now, here, | am speaking with several 
womyn, ones | know through my commit- 
tees, collectives and political organizations; 
we are shutting you out — your intensity 
intimidates me; | shudder at the thought of 
letting you in, inviting you in(to) me. | steal a 
glance at you between phrases; | catch my 
breath at a glimpse of you, your mouth silent- 
ly forming words | can’t hear, though to me 
it is as if your mouth is speaking to me, and 
the words to your companions. 

It is not your beauty, but your inherent ener- 
gy, the intensity of your presence which attracts 
me to you. You are so there when you are, and 
| am drawn to you as I’ve never been drawn. 

You frighten and exhilarate me. In you | 
am balanced — my overt enthusiasm and 
seeming self-assurance are controlled by the 
entrapment of your blue eyes, | know that 
you will find me, | cannot hide. 

Still you are speaking. Still. Life in a pen- 
dulum suddenly stopped, unable to breathe. 
Still life. You appear to be falling deeper into 
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your conversation, probably discussing the 
Massachusetts sanitation programs or the 
Washington byelection and | am still here, 
half-here, really, listening to this womon, (a 
friend, Carol), babble on and on about her. 
latest crises. | keep looking at you, locking 
you into my sight-line, hoping you will res- 
cue me from this drivel. | nod my head, and 
nod some more (I'll soon become a bob - 
floating, waiting for you to snatch my bait) 
but you are sinking into your words . . . 

Act Up. | must Act. Up | stand and my 
body, aware of itself, its needs, desires, takes 
me to you. | am unaware of my action until 
| am standing breathlessly beside you, my 
voice stuck with desire, words lost in my 
throat, saying... 

“Uh”, | breathed, quickly, “I’m Julie. | was 
watching you from over there . . .” (the room has 
up and left and it is only you andI“...and...” 

“| know”. You are inside me with your 
eyes. | can no longer speak. You say simply 
“I'm Alex”. You leave your conversation and 
take me outside. We have left our coats and 
| mumble something about leaving or staying. 
| listen to myself babble and you do not speak 
words, though | know what you are saying. 

We walk through the freshly wet streets; 
it is late and our breathing makes frost in the 
air hanging with my desire for you and you 
forme. We do nottouch and silently you lead 
me through the darkness toward, | assume, 
your home. We enter into the room, you 
have my hand in yours, holding tightly. You 
take me to your bed, old and rusted, barely 
standing, and ask me to sit down. You say 
you will be back shortly. 

Time swoons past me and | am caught in 
you — | want to move, to explore you as you 
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exist here but | cannot open my eyes. Your 
power over me is commanding so | await 
you. You return, your mystery consuming 
me. | know | have become yours and am 
frightened but my trust in you is innate. You 
speak, your gaze enters me and sends an 
avalanche through my body. | tremble. 


“| feel | know who you are,” you begin in 
a throaty near-whisper. “I know where you 
have lived before we lived here, in this place 
in this time. We have been lovers before and 
| have come to you, come for you”. Your 
tongue slips out just past your lips and the 
gesture is so familiar it sends me past my 
present and we are together as we once were. 
| know your actions before they happen and 
as you lean over the foot of the bed to kiss me 
| can already feel your warm tongue intertwin- 
ing with my teeth and tongue and mouth, your 
lips firmly pressing into mine and | know the 
pain of your teeth as you bite into my flesh, 
consumed with desire, with passion. 


You break away and walk about the 
room, opening the windows, night's air cool- 
ing my skin, speaking slowly as the moon- 
light lights the room with shadows. Rain is 
steadily pounding outside, the heartbeat of 
the Earth present at this mystical ritual of 
desire. | have given myself over to you and 
you command all my attention. You speak 
directly through me, smiling gently .. . 


“| shall give you a very precious gift, and 
you are free to accept or not. Should you 
choose to accept, you must remain silent, no 
words shall pass through your mouth. Give 
yourself over to pleasure, let me fill you up 
with my desire for you, and together we will 
travel through the night, to utter ecstasy.” 


As you speak | allow myself to lie on your 
bed, you stand in front of me, then you are 
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sitting also. My eyes are open, drinking in 
the beauty of you; you are all | have ever 
imagined, your thick, thick hair cut abruptly 
one length at the top of your neck, dark with 
the night, shining with the moon. You do not 
remove your spectacles, you must know | 
like them, little and gold as they are. You are 
leaning over me, unbuttoning the cuffs of my 
shirt, careful not to touch me, leaving me 
wanting, waiting, consumed with you. My 
clothes are pulled off, slowly, deliberately, 
silently, and you patiently and meticulously 
fold them and place them on the antique 
table near the bed. 

You stand before me, removing your own 
clothing as you have removed mine. You 
pull your white T-shirt over your head and | 
see your round breasts, your pale skin; | can 
see the hair on your muscular forearms stand 
with the cool, moist air in the room. You 
bend to remove your jeans, your white 
socks, and then you are as naked as |. The 
air catches in my throat as | try to breathe, 
the beauty of your body as intense as the 
energy which passes through us. 

| want to reach up to you, to enfold you 
in my arms, to feel the length of your body 
along mine, already knowing that we will fit 
perfectly together. | reach out to you with my 
left arm and you whisper “Be patient, loved 
one.” Trying to move my right arm, then legs, 
| find that you have wordlessly and firmly 
bound me to your bed, my movements 
determined by you. You have left free my 
left arm, though | cannot touch you — | 
wonder, “are you real?” 

Sitting beside me on the bed, you move 
your eyes over my body, desire welling up 
where tears would be. I close my eyes, giving 
you my body, willing you to touch me, hold 
me kiss me, make love to me as_ before. 
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| am startled when you grasp my free hand, 
fingers tightly interlocking, hurting strength of 
one of two in one. You release me, my hand 
loosely connected to you. We hold each 
other's gaze, time passes, | want to speak, to 
cry Out to you. Blood races through my body, 
cheeks flush, breath short. | could come right 
now just looking at you, but | hold back, 
holding on to you. My palm outstretched, you 
grasp my wrist, toy with each of my fingers, 
warm tongue sliding up and down, peaking at 
the tips, falling to the crevices, rounding cur- 
ves. Mouth dry, closing, liplicking, wetness 
comes easily. Watching you — eyes mouth 
heart body watching you. 


You kneel above me, my torso between 
your knees, careful not to touch, to break the 
spell. Hair lush, thick jungle-like dark, with 
night falling to your face, tickling my arm as 
your tongue glides and circles, circles and 
slides across my forearm, resting, pooling in 
the crook of my elbow. My mouth speaking 
silently, my body calling out to you in my 
need, in my desire. 


Your hands hold you up, tongue holding 
me down, moving, washing, bathing me, 
cool mouth water(ing) my neck. Night’s 
breeze heightens your wet touch; tickling 
hair heightens my senses — | am lost in my 
breathing trying not to scream. | want you. 


My breathing comes quickly now, still- 
motion, unable to take my eyes off you, your 
wet tongue tracing the bones along my 
shoulder, veins in my neck. | am pulsing with 
desire, hands clenched around the bedposts, 
back arching, straining to touch you, im- 
patient for entirety. | feel powerless, unable 
to communicate my longing, my need for 
you, wanting to devour you passionately, 
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held down by the slow, deliberate motion, 
slightest touch of your tongue. 


You stop suddenly, lean back, head 
hovering above mine, | can’t breathe. You 
are so close to me, “please”, | think, “please 
don’t stop”. Tongues meeting in mid-air, 
suspended mouths open, hesitant then en- 
veloping each other. | strain to explore every 
part of your mouth — slippery wet walls, 
cheeks, teeth sharp, lips firm, tongue strong. 
You allow me this momentary escape from 
tension, this quick release, then move away, 
back toward my feet. Your hair dangling 
across my face, neck, shoulders, skin sensing 
slight touch. Lost in you, my eyes shut, | 
moan silently, wanting you. 


Steady rise and fall of my breasts with my 
breathing, your hair reaching down, you ap- 
pear faceless. You surprise me with tongue 
touching nipple-nibbling, sucking loudly; 
you are losing your control, slurping. | am 
sighing. My arm reaches out to you, your 
hold on me failing. | can touch, holding you 
to me, pressing forcefully on your head, your 
mouth to my breast, my hand in your hair. 
You have caught my inability to wait, rushing 
you remove the bonds and lie on top of me. 
My arms and legs encircle you and we move 
together, steady pleasure mounting 
desire(ing) you and me. We come close to 
the edge, passion overwhelming, eyes 
streaming wet tears of desire, beauty, drive, 
fulfillment. Soon we slow, calming rain driz- 
zling outside, we are still breathing life. You 
look into me. | know who you are. You have 
come to me, come for me. Joined once more 
we are together, alone. Time passes, water 
falls, sun rises. Morning comes, | awaken, 
smiling, knowing. 


Beginning. 
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Message 
from the Board 


On January 8, 1991, Jacquie B., presi- 


dent of Womonspace submitted her resigna- _ 


tion. The Board wishes to assure its 
membership that Womonspace will con- 
tinue to function as usual. If you have any 
concerns, please contact us through the 
phone line, or attend the next general meet- 
ing on February 12, 7:30 p.m. at the foffice. 
We thank Jacquie for her service on the 
Board and wish her success in her future 
endeavours. 


General Meeting 


Womonspace apologizes for the cancel- 
lation of the January General Meeting. The 
common room had been booked by another 
group. 

The General Meetings are held on the 
second Tuesday of every month at the 
Womyn’s Building (Basement, 9930 - 106 
Street), at 7:30 p.m. Both members and non- 
members are welcome to attend. 

Our next meeting is on February 12, 
1991 and the following one is on March 12. 


Lesbian Drop-In 


The second Thursday of every month, 
Womonspace holds a regular social from 
7:00 p.m. to 9:00 p.m., at the Women’s 
Building in the main meeting room. Join us 
for a relaxed evening of coffee and conver- 
sation. All are welcome! 

The next drop-in is on February 14, fol- 
lowed by another on March 14. 
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Minutes 


Due to the cancellation of the January 
General Meeting, there are no minutes from 
January. 


JOIN THE 
ALTERNATIVE 


MONDAY TO SATURDAY 
Doors Open 4pm 
Musi¢ "2 ay 0 eid O pig 
BerService to a Da 
Dancing to) \" Sae e Sam 
(Friday&Saturday = 4am) 


ALL WEEK PARTY — DOORS AT 4 PM 
No Cover Charge to 9 PM — FREE Pool Tables 


UNDERGROUND 


10345 - 104 ST. EDMONTON ALBERTA 


(403) 426-3150 


FEBRUARY, 1991 


WWOUW'S deli 


10128 - 100 Street Edmonton T5j ON8 


428-0320 


Call us for your catering needs. 
Anne Mageau — Khristina Savage — Pam Barrett 


Aunt Willma’s 
More than Art Food 
You Party — We Cater 


Custom Floral Designs 
Caterer for Womonspace Dances 


We Create Events 
W.J. Thompson — 474-7328 


FRAME OF MIND 


#204, 5316 - 118 Ave. Edmonton AB TSC 1C4 | 


by Maurade Baynton [ 
6150 - 90 Ave | ; 
Ottewell Shopping Centre 
Edmonton | 
465-0534 | 
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Classified 
Advertising 


As a service to our readers, the 
Womonspace News will print short ads from 


| -individuals at no charge. So, if you're looking 


for a roommate, or a mountain bike, or some- 
thing of a more personal nature... Mail your 
ad to: 


Womonspace News, Basement, 9930 - 
106 St. T5K 1C7, by the 15th of the month. 


ROOMMATE NEEDED 


Responsible woman, 28, seeking lesbian 
roommate to share executive-style condo in 
Mill Woods: $350.00/month, includes rent, 
cable, and utilities. Call Deanna, 461-2533 


CONFUSED? 


Personal income tax preparation. Contact 
DJ: 473-1992. 


GOING TO MICHIGAN? 


Womon needs a ride to Michigan in 
August to attend the Michigan Womyn's 
Music Festival. Please leave a message for 
Sonja on the Womonspace line (425-0511). 


crises tie Movie Boe & Jisgh is bm 
rete Ue es baer SE Se 


“| drag you out of the sea. | build a shelter for you. 
i hunt for food. And now you tell me you're a lesbian” 
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WOMONSPACE 


NCE 


February 16, 1991 


at the Bonnie Doon Hall 
- 9240 - 93 Street 
8:00 P.M. to 1:00 A.M. 


Co-sponsored by the Edmonton Chimos — Lovers’ Special Theme 


Admission: Members - $4”, Non-Members - $7°” 


DOOR PRIZES: 


Bottle of liquor from the Roost, Food Basket from Aunt Willma’s, Dinner for two from Café Ivana 


Credits 
Barb L., Sandi S., Sue J., Debbie Nousek, Wray D., Lisa A. 
Please Note: Articles published in Womonspace News do not 
necessarily reflect the policies and opinions of Womonspace. 
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